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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

Hi guys! | have been posting this on a03 and Tumblr, and decided to try it out here. It is a genderswapped 
Steven fic, and there will be smut. There are slash pairings in here too, such as Tommy/Nikki. It's a wild ride, 
and if you guys want more, | will post more of the chapters!! Thank you so much for any and all support! 


When Slash told Axl that he knew of the perfect bassist and drummer for their new band, Axl didn't really 
know what to expect. But it sure wasn't a 6 foot 3 Irishman from Seattle, and the much shorter, but smiling 


blonde girl that accompanied him. Axl was confused as they made their way into the practice area 
"Uh, no girlfriends," Axl said, letting himself check her out. She was in a pair of leather pants and a Motley 
Crue shirt that had been modified into a crop top. The girl was about to smart off to the redhead when Slash 


made his way over with a big smile on his face. 


"Duff! Stevie!" Slash gave the taller man a high five before hugging the girl. "Glad you guys could make it" 


"Took a minute to get my drums loaded, but we're here," Stevie replied. She turned to look at the frontman, a 


smirk on her face. "You must be Axl." 
"Yeah?" He stared at her. Duff had went off with Slash to meet Izzy, leaving Stevie and Axl alone. 


"| saw you in LA Guns a few times. You've got some lungs on you," Stevie matched his stare and smirked. "l'm 


Stevie Adler. And I'm your drummer." Axl noticed then that she was holding a pair of drumsticks. 
"You're the drummer Slash was talking about?" Axl questioned She smiled bigger and nodded. "But you're a" 


"Girl?" She asked, crossing her arms over her chest. "ls there a rule that rockstars can only be sweaty dudes 


with dyed hair?" 
"Hey, my hair's naturall" Axl told her, making her laugh. 


"Didn't say it was you Red," She laughed. "But you're cute when you get mad." She walked past him, heading 
over to Duff and Slash. Axl watched her walk away from him, watching as Slash introduced her to Izzy. 


"Fuck," Axl breathed, running a hand down his face. He was so screwed. 


"Earth to Axl," Izzy waved his hand in front of the singers face. Axl blinked a couple times and looked up at 
him. "You okay? You kinda spaced out." 


"Yeah, yeah," Axl waved him off. 


"Well, we're just waiting on them to get set up before we can play," Izzy told him. "Slash went to help Duff and 


Stevie bring the drums in" 
"What do you think of her?" Axl asked. 


"Who? Stevie?" Izzy asked Axl nodded. "She's pretty cool. Just like one of the guys | guess." He shrugged. Axl 
just nodded again and watched as the trio lugged in the drum set up. Stevie had her hair pulled back. Slash and 
Duff set the drums where she wanted them and she tuned them. Axl couldn't stop watching her the whole 
time. She did everything with a grace and elegance that he had never seen in a drummer before. His 
experience with drummers came from the bands in the past, watching the likes of Tommy Lee and Keith Moon 


Crazy, chaotic, but full of so much passion. 
Axl didn't even realize he had been staring until someone stood in his line of sight. 
"You're staring,” Duff crossed his arms over his chest and stared down at Axl. 


"Just wanting to..uh, see what she does with her drums," Axl told him, giving him a sheepish smile. Duff stared 
at him. He knew why Axl was staring. It was the reason all guys stared. 


"Yeah, sure," Duff shook his head. "Let me just tell you this now. Stevie doesn't date people in her band" 


"What?" Axl asked. "I don't want to date her. I'm seriously just wondering what sets her apart from any other 
drummer on the strip. | mean, other than the obvious." Duff just eyed the redhead. He knew there was a 
deeper meaning to what Axl was saying. He looked over at Stevie, who high fived Slash when she got 
everything set up and done. 


"Okay boys, who's ready to play?" Stevie tossed a stick up in the air and caught it. 
"What are we playing?" Izzy asked, grabbing his guitar. 


"What about Detroit Rock City?" Slash suggested with a smile. He knew that Stevie was obsessed with Kiss. He 
had to stop her from painting her face like one of them every year for Halloween. Stevie's eyes widened at the 


suggestion and she was pretty much bouncing with excitement. 
"| fucking LOVE Kiss!" She laughed. "Let's do that song!" 


‘tm cool with that," Duff laughed and got his bass. Axl got the mic that was set up and the five piece 
launched into "Detroit Rock City". Axl had to admit, Duff's bassline was perfect, and Stevie's drums were a lot 
better than he expected. 


"That was so cool guys!" Stevie called out when they were done. Duff smiled at her, glad that she was so 
happy. But Axl was watching her too. He had never met anyone like Stevie Adler before. Most girls that tried 
to be in bands on the strip tried to present themselves as a Joan Jett meets Elvira, or Madonna wannabes. 


But not Stevie. 
"| don't know about you guys, but | think we have a band," Izzy smirked over at Axl. "What do you think?" 


"l, uh, yeah," Axl nodded. "Yeah, | think we do." Stevie hugged Duff then before hugging Slash next. "She's a very 


huggy person, isn't she?" 


"Come here Red, you get one too," She gave Axl a hug then moved on to Izzy. Axl stood there, not sure what 
to do next. Slash watched him for a second before looking back over at Stevie. "Shit! I'm late for work!" She 


explained when she saw the dirty digital clock on the microwave. She looked at Izzy. "Can | leave my drums?" 
"Uh, yeah," He nodded. 


"Thanks!" She grabbed the bag she had brought with her and ran to the bathroom to change into her uniform. 
She came back out in the waitress uniform that she had to wear. She worked a shift at a diner right on the 
strip. It didn't pay good, but drunks always gave her good tips. "I'll see you later boys!" She ran out of the 
apartment they had been practicing in 


"What just happened?" Axl asked. Duff chuckled 


"Stevie's a bit of an airhead at times, but she does have a job, so that helps," Duff explained. "I just hope she 
doesn't get fired" He strummed on his bass some. Izzy went to the fridge and got some beers for the four of 


them. Axl accepted it and took a big drink. 


"She's cute," Izzy pointed out. "She single?" He was trying to help out Axl, not that Axl really knew it. Axl glared 
at the guitarist. 


"Yeah, | guess. | dunno," Duff shrugged. "But she won't date any of you as long as you're in a band with her. 
You have better luck getting it on with Vince Neil" 


"Gross," Axl shook his head. 

"Don't worry, you're not his type," Slash told him. "He doesn't like redheads." 

"Oh, fuck youl" Axl rolled his eyes. Duff laughed as he watched the banter unfold in front of him. But he 
wouldn't be hanging around here all night. Soon, he'd head out soon, go grab some food at Stevie's work, before 


heading out to the strip to watch some bands while waiting for her to get off of work. 


But he had a band again, and that's all he really cared about. 


